:

The Evening World Daily Magazine, Wednesday, December 22, 19138

Y o

Story Eve

CHARLES

SYNOPHIE OF PRECYDING ENSTALMESTS,
r Seooge & stine atd goucky Low

Qo business man, whoe refuss S0 comalder Chitat.
" mﬁ::uau-h nulssube, On
roofruted by the ghost of
Jemh Mariey, Wa former bussem partser, who
W Birooge of Uw impeading vieit of Lhees
Spleits.  The el of these sints takes Borooms
:lmnunm‘mnmu
Mist's heart the mewory of
oo v oy Iwighter and
. ’
STAVE TWo,
(Oomthaned )

First of the Three Spirits.

B turned upon the Ghost, and,
setlng that It looked upen
Mm with a face in which, in
mome strange way, thore
were fragmonts of all the
faces it had shown him, wrestled

. with 1y,

"Leave me! Take me back! Haunt
mé no longer!™
In the struggle, if that can be called

& afrugmle in which the Ghost, with
B0 vialble resistance on its own part,
wad undisturbed by any effort of it
mrun. 8crooge abserved that it

WA burning high
and dimly uonnntgnx &.g'ﬁﬁu‘i’z’-‘fﬁ.‘}
oo over him, he selsed the extin-
gulsher oup and by a sudden action
preased It down upon Its head,
The Bpirlt dropped beneath it, so

the nu:::;uun;r ooversd
i ut  though HScerooge
pressed it down with all his force, he
oould not hide the Mght, whiech
from under it in an un-
flood upon the und.
He was consclous of belng exhaust-

ed and overcoms by an lrreslstible
rlll\m. and, further, of belng In
own bedroom. He gave the cap o
partl sueese, In which his hand
rela and had barely time to reel
= bad before he sank Into a hoavy
STAVE THREE.
The Second of the Three
Spirits,
WAKING in the middle of
a prodiglously tough snore,
/ and sitting up In bed to
ket his ‘houghts together,
Serctgs had nn accasion th
be told that the bell was again upon
the stroke of one. He felt that he
WAS restored to consclousness In the
right nick of time, for the especial
purpgse of holding a confersnce with
the setcond messenger despatehed to
bim through Jacob Mariey's interven-
tien, But, finding that he turned un-
comfartably cold when he begmn to
wonder which of his curtalna this
naw apectre would draw back, he put
them every one aside with his own
bands, and, lying down again, estah-
lished a sharp lookout all round the
bed. For bhe wishad to challenge the
Bplrit on the moment of its appear-
ance, and did not wish to be taken by
surprise, und made nervoys.

Gentleman of the fres-and-oany
mort, who plume themselves on belng
soquainted with a move or two, and
being wsually squal to the time of
day, expreas the wide range of thelr
capacity for adventurs by observing
that they are good for anything from
pitch-and-toes to manslaughter; be-
tween which opposite extremes, no
doubt, there lles a tolerably wide
and comprehanaive range of subjeots.
Without venturing for Scroogs quita
s bardily as this, 1 don't mind call-
fng on you to belleve that he was
ready for a good broad fleld of strange

twéen a babdy and a rhinoceros would
beve astonished him very much.

Now, being prepared for almost
anything, he was not by any means

for nothing; and, conse-
quently, when the 1 struek one,
and no shape appenred, he wap tuken
with & vialent At of trembling. Five
minntes, tan minutes, & guarier of an
hour went by, yui nothing came. All
thia tima be lay upon his bed, the very
core and centre of a blaze of ruddy
light, which streamed upon It when
the gleok preclaimed the hour, and
which, being only Ifght, was more
alarming a dosen ghosts, &s he
was pow 5 10 make out what It
meant, or would bs at; and was
‘some times apprehensive that he
might ba at thal very moment an
Interesting cane of spontancoius com-
bustion, without huving the consola-
tion of knowing It. At last, howaever,
he begun to think-us you or | would
have thought at fret; for it I8 Al
wayye the person not In the pradica-
ment who knows wliat ought o hiave
bheany done In 1t and would unijues.
tionmhly have done W too—ut lawg, |
sav, he bogan to think that the source
and seeret of this ghostly dght might
e In the adjoin ng reom, from whenoe,
on farther tracing i1, it seemed to
shine. ‘Fhis (doa takiog Tull posses-
xlon of his mind, he got up softly,
and shufMied In his slippera 10 tho
door,

The moment Horooge's hand wan on
iha ook, o strange voles callsd him
by hip name, and hade bim enter Ha
ohﬂi :J" hin Gwn room. Thore wias no
dowht abant that. Mot it had under-
rona o anrpelsing transformation, The
wallm w vt eslling wars s hung with
iying green that it lopked o perfoct
grave; [rom every  part of which
wrleetit, eaming berrits glintened,

Br erlep leaves of holly and Jvy
115-:(‘1-‘ A ook the light, os If so many
Jittle mirears hnd heon sonttersd Lhere,
spd miech o mighty blago wont roar-
ing un the chiimney ax that dnll petri.
fication of a hearth hud never knoewn
In 8 -rooue's time, or Muarley's, ar for
many and muny a wintor season gone,
Heaped up an the (loor o form a Kind

of throne were Hirkeys, gevse. games,
fpoullry, wrant Jpints of medt, sdekmg
s N L R A of puuniges, minca
plos, plun poddings Iilll"‘l'i-\ uf oya-
taes, red hnt cliastinite, cherey cHerke s
ppples. Juley oftnEvd, lnsalons pears,
immonss twelfth cikex and seething

sf puneh thut made the oham-
::"‘:u;, with thetr deliolous steam, o
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easy siate upon this ouvioh thore sat
n jolly giant, glorious to seo, who bors
n (luwﬁm toreh, in shaps not nnlike
Plenty's horn, and held 1t up, high up,
to shed ita light on Bo o as he

camo peeping d ths door.
exclaimed the Ghowst—

P

"Come Jn
“eome In know me battér, man!”
Herooge ontered Uodly and hung
his head before thiy spirit. He was
not the do, he had been,
and thou the wspirit's oyos were
:-‘l:‘.m amd kind he did not like to meet
m. v

“I nm the Ghogt of Christmas Pres-
ent.” anid the apirit. & upon mel"

Borooge réverently did so, It was
clothed in one simple, deep groan robe
or mantie, bordered with white fur,
This gnrment hung so loosely on the
figure that s capacious breast was
bare, an If dMdedaining to be warded or
concenled by any artifice. Its feet,
obgervable beneath the ample roboes
of the gurment, were also bare, and
on its head |t wore no other coverin
than a holly wreath, sct here an
thera with shining leleles. 1ta dark
brown curls wero long and free; free
ne its genlal face, Its aparkling cye,
Its ojppen hand, its oheery voloe, its un-
consirainad demeanor and its joyful
Alr, Girded round Ila middle was an
antlque scabbard, IIIi no aword was
in i1, and the anclent th wans eaten
up with rust,

“You have never seen tho lik. of me
before!” exclalmed the Spirit,

“Never," madoe anawer to it,

“"Have never walked forth with
younger membears of my family;
meaning (for I am very young) my
elder brothera barn iy thess later
J " pursued the Fhantom.

1 don't think I bave,” sald Borooge.
“I am 1 bhave not. Have you

man irie 7

¥ brothers, SBp
“More than sighteen hundred,” sald
the Ghost.
"“A tremendous family to provide
for,” mutiered Borooge.
he Ghost of Christmas Present

"Bpirit,” sald Borooge submissively,
“conduct mo whers you will. I went
forth last night on compulsion, and
I learnt a lesson which Is working
now. To-night, If you have aught

o ttnch me, let me proiit by jt'
“Touch my robe!"
Berooge dld as he waa told, and
beld It fasi,

Holly, mistletos, red berries, |vy,
turkeys, geess, gume, poultry, meat,
plgs, sausaiges, oystors, ples, puddings,
fruil and punch all vanished jnstant-
Iy, 8o did the room, the Are, the ruddy
giow, the hour of night; und they
sivod o toe ety stroets on Christmes
morning, where (for the weather was
severed) the people made s rough, but
brisk and not unpleasant, nd of
music in scraping the stiow from (he
pavemant In front of their dwellingm,
and from the tops of thelr houses,
whence (t was mud delight to the

¥e to sea It coma plumrla; down
into the road below and splitting into
artifictal littls snow-storms.

The houss fronts looked bilack
eénough, and the windows blacker,
conitrasting them with the smooth,
white sheet of snow upon the reofs,
and with the dirtler snow upon the
ground; whieh last deposit had been
Kluuuhod up in deep Lurrows by tha

savy wheels of carts and wagons;
furrows that crossed and rearossed
each other hundreds of times where
the groat stroets branched off: and
made intricate channels, heard to
trace, In the thick vellow mud and
iey water, The sky wan gloomy, and
the shortest atréets were choked up
with a dingy mist, aif thawed, half
frozen, whase heavier partiodes de-
seended In o shower of wooly stoms,
an If all the chimneys in Great Britain
had, by one conwent. caught firo, and
ware binzing away to thelr dear
heart's content. Thereo was mothing
very cheerful in the cMmate or the
town, and yet thers an alr of
chesrfulness abroad that the clearast
summer alr and brightest summer
sun might have endeavored to 4if-
fuse In vain.

For the people who were shovelllng
awny on the housotops wers jovial and
full of glee, calilng out to ones an-
other from the parapets, and now and
then exchanging a facellous anow-
ball—better nhtured misaile far than
wany a wordy jest—Ilaughine heart-
fly 1f It went right. and not leas
houriily If it went wrong. The poul-
terers’ shops wore still haif open and
the frulterers’ were radiant in thelr
glory. ‘There wern grent, round pot-
bellled baskets of chesinuts, shaped
Ilke the walstconts of jolly old wen-
tlemen, lolilng at the doors and tum.
biln® out into the sireet in their apo-
plectic opulenge.  There were raddy,
brown-taced,  broad-girthed Bpanish
onions, shining in the futnesa of their
growth Nko Spanish friars, and wink-
ing from thelr shelves in wanton aly-
ness ot the girls as they went by,
and glaineed demurely at the hunk-
up mistletoe, Therse were pears and
wpples, clustered high In blooming

pyramids; thera wera bunchea of
nrapu. made, in thes shopkeepérs’
enevolence, to dangle from cohspic-

vous hooks, that people’s mouths
nilght water gratis ns they passod;
there were [ iles of Alberts, mossy and
hrown. recalling, In their frugrance,
anclent walks among the woods, wnd
pleasant shufflines ankle decp through
withered leaves; there weara Norfolk
pippins, small and awarthy, setting
u" the vellow of the aranges and lemn-
ons, and, In the great compuaetness of
thelr juley persons. urgently entreal-
g and besepchine to be carried homs
in paper baes and eaten after dinner.
The very mold and silver flah, Net
forth among Lhese chuloe frufta in a
bowl, though members of a dull und
wtagnint-blooded raoce. appeared  to
know thal there wan somothing
going on; and, (o n fish, went gnsping
round and round their Little world in
wlow and passionless excitement.

The rocors'!  oh, the grocors'!
neurly cloned, with perhaps two shut
ters down, or one; but through those

maps such glimpses! It was not
wlone thnt the scales Aceseending on
the eountér mad® n merry sound, or
that the twine and roller parted com
pany po briskly, or that the canisters
ware rattled up and down like Jug-
EBling tricks, ar even that the blended

pcenis of tea and coffesa wern S0
grateful to the nose, or even that the
riining wore so plentiful and rare, the
wmonds #0  extremely  white,  the
stirk» of oinnamon wa long and

wtralght, the athep spices so delicious,
the onndisd fruils  so  eaked  and
spotted with molten  sngar  as o
ke the coldest lookers-an feal falnt,
und wubseguentiy Billonw Nor wan 1
thot the Ngs were maist and pulpy, or
that the Prench plums blushed in
modest tirtness from  theie highly
decarated boxes, or that I\Wl’y"lﬂ[lll
was good (o eat and in ita Christmas
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dress; but the customers wera all po
hurried and so cager in the hopeful
promiso of the day, L they tumbled
up against each other st the door,
crash n, thelr wicker baskets wildly,
and left thelr purchases uwpon the
counter, and came runalng ck to
fetch them, and committed hundreds
of llkea mistakes, in the best humor
possible; while the grocer and his
people were so frank and fresh thal
the polished hearts with which they
fastened thelr aprons behind, might
have been thelr own, worn outside for
general Inspection, and for Cristmas
daws to peck al, If they choae,

But soon the atceples called good
people all to church and chapel, and
away they came, flocking thirough
the streets in their best clothes, and
with their gayest faces. And at the
same time there emerged from scored
of by-streets, lanes, and numoless
turnings, innumerabls peopls, carey-
ing thelr dinnera to the bakers' shops.
The sight of these poor reveliors ap-
peared to interest the Splrit very
much, for he stood, with Serooge be-
alde him, In a baker's dourway, and,
taking air the povers as thelr bearers
passed, aprinkled Incenss an  thelr
dinners from his torch. And It was
A very uncommon kind of torch, for
ance or twice when there wore angry
words between some dinner-carrviers
who had jostled each othaer, hie shed
n faw drops of water on them from it,
and thelr good humor wues restored
directly. For they said it was a
shume to quarrel upon Christmas
Iay. And so It was! God love It, so
it was!

In time the bells ceased, and tho
bakers weare shut up: and yet thers
was & Egenial shadowing forth of all
thess dinners, and the progress of
thelr cooking, in the thawed bloteh of
wat above ench baker's oven, where
the pavement amoked as If ity stones
were cooking too,

“Is thore a pecullar flavor {n what

you sprinkle fream your torch?®"
asked Berooge,

“Thers in, My own.”

“"Would It apply to any kind of
dinner on this day?' asked Berooge

"To any kindly given, Ty a puor

Jone most."

- "Why 1o m poor ans most?' asked
Borooge,

“Hecauso it needs It most.”

“Hpirit," sall Scrooge, after a o,
ment's thought, 1 wpnder you, of all
the heings in the m .ky waorlds ahout
us  should  desire to epamp  theso
peaple’s opportunities of innogent en-
joyment."

YT pried the Splele,

“You would deprive them of thew
means of dining every savepth day,
aften the only dAay on which they can
b mald to dine at all," sald Scrooge;
“wonldn't you?

“Nou seak 1o closs thesa plisoes on
the covanth Day' said  Scerooge,
“And it comes to the pame thing."”

“1 aeek!" exclalmed the Spirlt

“Forgive me if | am wrong. “j Wan
been doune in your name, or l‘uul
in thut of vour family,” said 1004

“There are some upon thie enrth of
yvours,”" returned the Spirit, "“who lay
claim jo kanow us, ond who do their
dendn of passion, pride, Hlewill, ha.

and on the threshold of the door

he
any

withstanding hin gi
could mmodate
ace with ease: and that he
h a low mof quite as grace.
fully, and like a supernntura! creat-
ure, as it was possible he ocould
have done In any lofty hall.
And rhaps it was the pleasure
the g Spirit had in showing off this
wer of his, or glse IL was own

st "to

nd, genurows, hearty nature, and
his sympathy with all poor me Q&h“
led him stralght to Berooge's nﬂt 's;

for there he went, and took Serooge
there with him, holding to his I'D'I:-;
Spirit amiled, and stop

Bob  Cratchit's dwmrd th
lg:llllh"n.‘ of his torch, ink of
that! Bob had but Aftesn “Bob" a
week himself; he pockeated on Bat-
urdays but MAftesn copiéa of his
Christlan name; and yet the Ghost of
Christmas Present blessed his four-
roomed house!

Then up rose Mra. Cratoehit, Crat-
chit's wife, dressed out but poorly in
 twiceturned gown, but brave In
ribbons, which are cheap and make a

Iy show for sixpence; snd. she
ald the cloth, assisted by Helinda
Cratchet, sooond of her dsumu.
alwo bLrave In ribbona; while or
Peter Cratehit plunged 1. fork intp
the saucepan of potatoes, and getting
the corners of his monatrous sbirt-
collar (Bob'a privata property, con-
ferred upon his son a holr in honor
of the ) Into his mouth, rejoloed
to find himself so gallantly attived,
anid yearned to show his linen in the
fashlonuble parks, And now two
amaller Cratchits, boy and girl, cama
tearing in, screaming that outside the
baker's they had smelt the goose, and
known it for their own; and, bagking
in luxurious thoughts of sage and
onlon, these younwg Uratohlis daneed
about the table, and exalted Muster
Pater Cratehit to the skies, while he
(not proud, although his collars near-
ly choked him) blew the fire, until
the slow tatoes, bubbling up,
knocked loudly at the saucepan-iid to
be let out and peeled.

"What has sver got your
father, then?"’ ..15 Jra ratehlit,
“And your brother, Tiny Tim? And
Martha warn't as late last Christmas
Day by half an hour!™

“Here's Martha, mothér"
girl, appeuring as sho ke

“Here's Marths, mother!"™ cried ths
two  you Cratehiis, “"Hurrahl
There's auch u goose, Martha!™

“SWhy, bless your heart alive, my
dear, how late you are!” sald Mrs
Cratehit, kissing her a dozsen times,
and taking off her shaw!l and bannet
for her with oMelous seal.

“Wa'd a depl of work to finlsh up
last night,” replicd the girl, "and had

to

reclous

amid a

Ui aad

wive, to clear away this ther!"”
“Wall, never min you

stood are come," sald M » ye
down hefore the my . and

bave & warm, Lord biess ye!"

“No, no! There's father dolﬂlllt"
eried the two _Cnlnhhs, who
ware everywhers onos.  “Hide,

Martha, hide!™

Ho Muartha hid herself, and in camn
Httla Heb, the father, with at |sast
threea fest of comforer, oxclusive of
the fringe, hanging down before him;
snd his threadbare clothes darned up
and brushed, to look seasonable; and
™m upon his shoulder. Alas
ny Tim, he hore a lttle eruteh,
had his Hmbs supported by an
iron frame! )

“Why, where's our Marthn?* eried
Boh Cratohit, looking round,

"Not coming,” said Mra. Cratohit.

“Not coming!” sald Bob, with a
muddean declension In hin high splrits;
for he had been Tim's blood horse all
the way from cohuroh, and had come
home rampant.  “Not com'isg upon
Christmas Day!"

Martha didn’t [tke to ses hlin dis-

intad, If It were only in jokes; mo
she came out prematurcly from be-
hind the closst door, and ran into
his arms, while the two youug
Cratchits hustled Tiny Thn and bove
him off Into the wash-houss that he
might hear the pudding singing In
tha copper.

o haow did little Tim bohava?”
nsked Mre. Cratehit, when sha had
rallled Bob on his credulity, and Bob
had hugsed hisg daughter to his
heart's content.

“As good as gold,” said Bob, “and
bettor, Somehow he gets thoughtful,
sitting by Mmsalf &0 much, A4nd
thinks the strangest (hings you ever
hoard. He told me coming homae that

ho the peaple saw him in thea
church becauss ha wis a eripple, and it
might ba pleasant to them to re.
member, upoun Christmas Day, who
made lame boggnrs walk and blind
men gee”

Hob's volee wan tramulous when ha
told them this, and tremmblel more
when he sauid that Tiny TIm was
growing strong and hearty.

His active lttla orutoh was heard
upon the floor, and baeck camna Tiny
Tim before another word was spoken,
escorted by his brother apd sister to
Lils stool bhesida tha firo, and while

for

Bab, turning up bl cuffs—as \f, poor
fellow, they were capable of being
mada mors shahby rompounded
sama hot misture In & jug with

gin and lemaons, and stirred it pound
and round, and put It on the stova
tn wimmer. Master Petar and the two
ublguitous voung Cratchits went to
fetch the goose, with whieli they
soon returned In high proceasion

ARE

tredd, envy, higotry and selfishness In
our name, whao are as stringe 1o us
aud all our kith and kin, as If they
had never Hved,  Remember that, and

chatin their doings on themselves, |
not uw’'
Borooge  promised that he would;

gl they wont o, nvieible, as Lthay
had been befors, (nto the saburtis of
the town, It was o romarkalle qual-
Ity of the Ghost (whivh Herpoge had
obsejved ul the baker's), that not-
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lof chisstnuts on the fAre.

Buch a bustle ensued that you
might have thought & the rar-
est of all birda; n feathsred phonom-
enon, to which 4 black swan was n
matter of course—and in truth it was
something very llke it in that house
Mrs, Cratehlt made the gravy (ready
baforehand in & llttlt sauoepan) hins-
Ing hot; Master Peter mashed the

statoss with inoredible vigor, Miss

1elinda sweatensd up the appla saues,
Murthe dusted the hot plates, Hob
took Tiny Tim beslde Kim In a tipy
corner at the table, the two young
Cratchite met chuiry for averyhody,
not forgetting themsesives, and mount-
ing guardl upoen thele posts, crammed
spoons Into thelr mouths lest they
should. shrisk for gooss before their
turn cams w ba halpad. At last the
dishes were set onp, and grice was
rald, It was succoeded by a hreath-
lens pause, pa Mra. Cratehitt, looking
slowly along the carving knife, pre-
poared to plunge it In the breast; but
when she did and when the long-
expocted gush of stuffing issusd forth,
oma murmur of dallght wrose all
around the board, and aven Tiny Tim,
oxcited by Lhe two young Cratehlts,
bsat on the tabla with the handla
of his knife and feebly eried Hurrah!

Thers never was such a goose, Bob
sald ha didn’t bolisve there over was
much o goose cooked, Its tenderness
and flavor, sige und chenpness were
the themes of universal admiration.
biked out by apple sauce and muashed
potatoes, T was n sufMclent dinner
for the whole fumily; indeed, us Mra,
Cratehit sald with great delight (pir-
voring one small atom of a bone upon
tho dish), they hadn't ale it all at
last! Yot every ons had had encugh,
and the youngest Cratohiis in purtio-
wlar wore stosped in gage and onion
to the oyehrowns! I'ut now, the
plates being changed by Miss He-
lindn, Mrs. Cratohit laft the rooin
alone—too nervoun to bear witnénses
;t-l'u take 'he pudding up and bring

n

Nupposs It should npot be done
anough! Buppose it ahould break in
turning out! HBuppose somehody
should have got over the wall of the
back yard, and stolen 11, while they
were merry with the goose—a sup
posaition at whirh the wo young
Cratehita became livid! Al porte of
horrora ware aupponed

Hallo! A grepl deal of steam!
The pudding was out of the copper.
A wmell ke a4 washing-day! l}hnl
wis the cloth.” A samell ke an eat

Ing bhouse and a paslry sook's next
dour to egoh other, wilth a luuodrosy's
next doop to that! That was tle
pudding! In  half o minute Mrs,

Cratehlt entared—Mushed hut smiling
proudly--with the pudding, Hke a
kpecklied cannon ball, so hard and

Arm, blazing In half of half-a-gunart.
ern of lanited brandy, and bedight

with Christmas holly stuck intae the
Lo,

O, w wonderful pudding! Hob
Cratohit wald, and ealmly, too, that

| he regarded it un the grewtest sucoows
achieved by Mras, Cratehii sinee their
miorrliige, My Cratehit osald  that,
| mow the welght waas off her mind, ahe
P wintld confess she had her donbts
jabout the guantity of flour. Pvory.
body had something to suy about I,

The Evaning Werld, every week, prints a nevel by seme famous but nobudy mald or thought 11 wan
author, Thaee novels are lssusd scomplete in gix large dally instalments, it all a small pudding for o large
Thoy are selected with a view te sulting the tastes of all readers, Famly, 1t wolld havo heon But loresy

d of the plan has long been demenstrated. to do na, Auy Cratohlt would have

“COMPLETE NOVEL EACH WEEK" J|Viusned o nint ab sueh o bhive

pariss in the foramost work of such “hest-seller” authers as Mobert W, [J| Al luni the HINAE WAS Al 00710, L1
Roberts Rinehart, Rupert Hughos, James Oliver Cur- || 1100 Was i arid, Bl fn il ih wwe ot

ohartsen, Margaret Widdemer, George Randolph Ches- | 117 07 F0F THEEE B0 P E ity

ter, Louis Joseph Vance, Edgar Rice Burroughs and many othars of irrn.] perfect, KpRIes and GraREes wer
put upon the tahle, and o shovelful

Then all the

1 sure
the heaith of sueh an odious, stingy, one might suppose

{ .

'North of Fi

!

Hob Cralehit's elbow stood the o
Iy display of glass-—~two tum
and & cuMard cup without nn;E

These hold the hot stuff m t
*'Il- howover, us well an golden gob-
ol would Wave dons; and Mob served
it out with beaming looks, whila the
cheatnuta on Ahe fire spultersd and
cracked nolsily, Then Beb propased:

"A me hrfislmas to us all, my
dears, God bless psl”

Which all the family re-schoed,

“tiod bless us every onel” said Tiny
Tim, the last of all.

Hie wut very oloss to his father’s sifa
upon his litdle steol, Bob held .gl
withered Httle hand In als an If he
loved the ehild and wished to keep
him by his slde and dreaded that he
night be taken from him,

“HBpirit,” said Horooge with an in-
terest he had never felt before, “tell
ms If Tiny Tim will live™

“l moo & vacant seal,” replled the
Ghoat, “in the poor chimney corner,
and o gruteh without an ownoer onre-
fotly preservod. L these shadows re-
main uosltared by the futurs the
child will die*

N0, no,” sald Borooge, “Oh, no, kind
HSpirit! say he will be spared.”

“If thess shadows remain uunmg
by the Future none other of my e,
relurned the Ghonst, “s find Wm
fere, What then? If he bo like to dis
he had hﬁl‘lr ;lll it, and decreane the
surplus populstion”

nﬁrmul: hung his head to hear hin
own words quoted by the Hpirit, and

was overoomo with penitence and

grief, "
“Man,” said thoe Ghost, “If man
you ba In henrt, not adamant, for-

pear that wiekad cant untl yoit have
dlscoversd what the surplus ie and
where It in, Wil you decida what
men shall live, what men shall dla?
It may bs that in the mght of Heaven
youl are more worthless and less it to
(Jlve than milllons Hke thin poor man's
chid., O fod! o hear the Inseat on
tha leaf pronouncing on the too much
life among his hungry brothers in the
dust!™ ,
Herooge bent before the (ihost’s
rebiuke, and, yremblipg, cast his ayes
upon the ground. DUt he ralsed them
speedily, on leariog his own name
“Mr, Beroage!" said Bob; “U'll glve
{('l-l Mr. Borvoge, the Founder of the
‘oast)™
“Tae Fonnder of tha Feast, In-
deed!” cried Mrs. Cratohit, retldening.
1 wish | pad bim bepe, I'd give him
1:; plogn of my mind to feast upon,
and I hops had have 4 good Appetite
for it,"
| " sty dear.” sald Hob, “the children!
| Chirlstmuas Day."
“IL ahould be Chelstions Day, T am
“ paid she, "on which one drinka

haml, unfesling man an- Mr.
You know . Rebest!

knows It better than you d6, poer
fellow!"

“My dear,” was Bob's mild answar,
“Christmas Day.'

“rn K his health for your saks,
and the ¥s,'" sald Mra. Cratehit,
“not for his.  Leng Jife <o Bim! A
llrrrr ?bw and & Happy New
Year! He'll Yery morry and very
bappy, 1 have no douin!"

‘T'ne children d Kk the tosst after
her, It wan the firet of thele proceed -
ings which bad no bheartiness in it
;nm Tim Adrank |t lu‘t‘.ol all, but
o AkIn't care tw It. Berooge
wan the lgnm of &a family. The mes-
tion of his name cast a dark shadow
on the party, which was not dispelied
for full five minutea,

After it had passed away they wers
ten Umes merrler than , from
the mere reliof of Berooge the baleful
baing done with. Bob Crateh told
them how he had a siuation In his
oye for Manstpr Péter, whioh would
bring in, If obtalned, full five-and-
oln-—mu’m weekly. The iwo young
Cratohits lJaughed tremendously st the
fdea of Peter's being n man of busi-
ness; and Peter himeelf  boked
thoughtfully at the fire from between
him collara, an If he were dall
what particular investments he shou
favor when he came into the recelpt
of that howlldering tmoome,

Martha, who was a poor apprentiocs
at a milliner's, then told them what
king of work she had to do, and how
many hours she worked nt g stretch,
and how she ;n.n;l to lis abed to-
morrow  mormning for a good, |
rost; to-morrow being a holiday m
passed at home. Also how shé had
weon & countess and a lord some days
ago, and how the lord "was mu
about as tall as Peter:" at whi
Peter pulled wp his collars ao hi
that you couldn’'t have seen hin head
it you had been there,

All this tima the chestvats and the
Jug went round and round: and by
and by they had a sobg, about a lost
chilll truvelling 1n the snow, from
Tiny Tim. who had a plaintive 1ittle
voles, aod sang it very Indead.

There wus nothing of high mark in
this.  They were not & handsome
family: they wern not well dressed;
their slioss wern far from belng
wntorproof; their clothes were peanty:;
and Petor might have known, and very

likely dld, the inside of a pawn.
broker's. 'utl thay wers happy. grate-
ful, plear<d with ena another, and
tontented with the times; and when

they faded, and looked happler vet In
tho brikht sprinklings of the Spirit's
torch at parting. ¥erooss had his eye
upen them, wnd especinlly on Tiny
i, vl the lumt

by this time 11 wus gotiing dark,
andg smowing pretty heavily; and an
Neroope dnd whe Sporlt went along tha
sirocis, the hrightuess of the roapring
fires in kitchens, partors, and all sorts
of rooms was wonderful Here, the
flickering of the blazs ahowad prepa.
rutlons for a cosy Jdinner, with het
plates baking through and through
befors tha fire, and deep red curtnins

rendy (o bBe drawn to shat out eald and
dunrkness.  Thers all the children of
tha houre wera running out into the
snow fao est thelr married  sisters,
hrothore, anusins, uncles, aunty anld

ha theg At ta grest them

Hire, again, wern shadows on the
window hlinds of guesits assembling:
and thare o group of handsome girls,
all hooded and fur bhooted, and all
chuttoring ut anes, ! 1 lightly off
to soine Hear nalghbor's house, where,
woo upon the singlsn man who saw
them anter—artful witches! well they

know 1=t o glow

P, 'f you had fudeed from the
niimtarg of people on their way fteo
friessdiy gatherings, you mieht liave
Hliwwbd ! that no one Was al bhoma te
rFove them  weleome when they got

thore, Instend of avery holse _."‘N‘l“t-
lng company, and piling wp its Ares
half-elimney high.

Blesslogs on It, how the Ghost ez

1Cratohit fumily drew round the ulted! How it bared Its breadth of
meﬂh In what Bob Cratehit called breast, and openod Its  capacious
A circle, moaning half & one; apd 8t palm, and floated on, out s

with & generous hand, 1ta Braght and
harmlens mirth on everyt n
its reach! The very lamplighter, who
ran on bafore, dotting the dusky strest

with Ku of lght, and who was
drossnd (o spend the evenlog some-
whare, Taughed out loudly s  the
Epirit passad, though [ittle kanned the

Inmplightar that ha had any som ¥
but Chpletman’ .

And pow, without a word of warn-
Ink fre tha Ghost, they stosd upon
8 blenk and desert moor, where

mMonst™us masses of ruda stone were
cast about, as though it wye the
burinl place of glants; and water
Apread llaelf wheresoaver (t llsted;
or would have done so, but for the
frout that hold (¢ prisoner; and noth-
Ing grew but moss and furze, and
ooarse, rank grass

Down In the west
bad left & stroak of ﬂnrym mm
glared upon the desolation for an In-
l-::ul. I:Im " -1'man oye, and frowning

or, lower, Jower yot, was lost i
thor‘lhleh glodm of darkest nlght,

b || asked
Surobin, place s thit?™ :

A place wherg miners live, who
Iabor in the bowals of the sarth,” re-
turned the Epirit. "Ryt (hey w

me, ®eel™

A light wh from ths window of
& hut and swiftly they advanced to-
ward It.  Passing through the wall of

mud and stone they found s cheerful
company assembled roun a xlowing
fire. An old, old man and woman,
with their choldren, and another gen.
eration beyond that, all decked out
wayly In their hollday attire.
The ol man, In & voloe that seldem
l;uunullglonh:m hn'ﬂ?" of the wind
0 barren wasle, waa sl
th’:m a Christmas song-it Mw
A very old song when ha was a
and from thme te tima all
in the chorus. Ho sure
milged thelr volees, the ol xu go!
quite blithe and lovd: and ﬁm
as they stopped, his vigor mn again
The Epirit did not tarry here, but
bads Berooge told his robe, and, -
ing on above the moor,
whithet? Not to sea? To sea. To
Scrooge's horror, looking ho
saw the last of the land, a frightfu!
ranges of rocks, behind them; and his

sars were deafoned hr.dlh thunder -

La‘.‘ of water as It rol and rearsd

the
trom it bad worn and fiercely tried to
undermine the sarth, ’

Hullt upon & dismal reef of sunken
rocks, some leagie or s0 from shore,
on which the waters chafed and
dashed, tha wild year through, there
heaps of - mlz"h;:‘ 'mm'

nen- ung
and storm-birds—-born of tha wind

walar—romss and f E.M-’m::
waves they mm'
who had

s X

theougn e "bopute e
m stone w:h' od out & my
?f h:l".h.tnm o,a the awfnl -lt.t' Jdn';

hands over roug
:No at whiah E“&M they wishe
oach other Merry Mistman in their

motm'nmimo:" th
L]
“dmm%mlhﬂ. "
Mn-h-: :‘ru old whi {nlrg X

e urdy was like
& gale in Meelf. o

n the Ghost aped on, sbove the
and heaving sea—on, on—until
an
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Wnuduﬂﬂtl-ﬂh.
bright, dry, lmml; mu:, nﬂ the
Bpirit standing sm a

and lmlklnt;;;mﬂ Tuaolcpm with
opwv ng a ty

"Ha, Ml laughad  Scroogw's
nephew, “Ha, ha, ha!"

If you should happen, by any wn-
Mkaly shance, to know a man mere
blest n a laugh than
nephow, all I can say (s, | should

to know him, too. Introduce kim to
me, and 'l cultivate hin acqueint-
Ancs

It ls a fair, even-handed, nable ad-
Jjustmant of things, that, while there
In mfection in disease and sorrow,
there |s nothing in the world so Ir-
resintinly contaglaus an laughter and

ed-humar. When Beronse's nephaw
auhed in this way, holding his sides,
rolling his head, and twating his facs
Into the mosat exirnyagant cantor-
tions, Sevooge's nlege, by marriags,
laumbhed as banrilly as he, And Lhale
nearmbled frrisnds, bogeg not o bit bee
hinAband, roured out Tustily

“HA, ha' Ha, hn, ha, ha'™

“Hoe sald that (hristmas was s
humbug, as T Hve!™ cried Sercoge's
nephew, “le belleved i, toal™

“Mope shama Tor him, Fred!"™ said
Berooge's nison  Indighaotly. Bless
those women! they never do anvihing
by halves. They are alwavs In oprn-
ent

Fhe wan very pretty, ssceedingly
pretty. With 4 dipled, surprised
looking oapital fuee, a r!go. little
mouth that seemed madae ta ba kisasd

a8 no doubt It was; all kKinds of
kood litle dots ubout her phin, that
melted Inte one another whep sha
Inughed; and the sunniest pair of
eyYes You ever saw ip any Mtis cren
ture's head. Altogether she was what
you would have called provoking, you
know; hut satisfactory, teo, Oh, per-
fectly satisfuctory!

"I'I';‘n a comioal old fellow,” sald
Borooge's nephow, “that's the truth;
and not so pleasant aa he III‘III be
However, his offenses corry thelr own”
punishment, and | bhave nothing e
say against him."

(To Be Continuesd)
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